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The Story of a Cat That
Is Supposed to Have a
Soufand Is Treated

Accordingfy.
T"* HIS is a plain statement of the facts

in a peculiar case.a case illustrating
* one of the strange beliefs of theosophy,exemplified in an everyday, wellordered,happy American home, not in India,where miracles, viewed from this

distance, seem natural. That the souls oi
human beings, for purposes which men
can hardly pretend to understand, may
enter the bodies of the lower animals
and dwell there for years is a conviction
familiar to all who have ever read a word
of Oriental mysticism.
But no one would expect to find the belief

J.I vuv: imuouijjimiuiJ UJ. avium 5(icvmiizedin the everyday affairs of plain people
in the State of New York. The strangest
things happen, however, and not always
in far-away places. Sometimes they are
at our very doors, as in the present instance.No opinion is expressed or even
hinted at. This is a question of fact. This
is the way the doctrine of metempsychosis
appears when it is viewed at close quarters.

If one should hunt the whnle emintrv
over it would be impossible to fled a more
firm believer in theosophy, in all its forms
and phases, than Mrs. Henry K. Gilette, of
Vestal Centre, N. Y., for she is certain that
the soul of her sister has taken refuge in
the body of a Maltese cat. It is also safe
to make the statement that no cat In the
entire world receives more attention and
better care than this same Maltese cat. It
has' a bedroom, fully furnished, for its own
exclusive use, has its place at the family
table, eats with the family and is guarded
with as much care as it would be if it were
one of Mrs. Gilette's own children.
The Journal sent one of its representativesto Vestal Centre to eet a story of the

affair, and to describe the cat's mode of
life, etc. The account which follows proves
that oft-repeated axiom, "Truth is stranger
than fiction."
To begin with. Vestal Centre is a typical

country village, situated in Brome County,
about fifteen miles from Blnghamton. The
only public conveyance that stops at this
village is an old stage, once painted red.
The Gilettes for several generations have

been farmers, and the homestead, with its
eighty acres or more, is situated on a
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don, April 16..The Bradley Martius
been some weeks in the North, where
13 present it is arranged they will reuntlithe longest-reign-fetes, which it is
ated will stir not only the Englishngworld but the continent of Euaswell to their depths, shall have
enced. Then they will transfer their

rt from their highland domain to the
British capital.
The Bradley Martins do things in a really

princely fashion when in the Highlands.
Parties of guests follow one another in almostbewildering succession, each crush
being selected for its compatibility of taste,
disposition, information and age with consummatetact. The early arrival of the familyin England and the rapidly approaching
date on which they were expected in Invernesshlrewere the subject of considerablespeculation on the Baimacan estate a

few days ago, from the lordly "factor,"' as

the chief agent of the Scotch estate is
called, to the humblest gillie who finds occupationor the means of livelihood upon
it. The latter Is a subtle distinction, as

in some parts of Scotland livelihood does
not always mean occupation in the usual

acceptation of the word.
Ike domain of Balmacan is practically

co-extenslve with what on the ordnance
maps is described as Balmacan Forest. Its
axtent is somewhat in excess of 55,000
acres, 30,000 of which are deer forest.
Thus it constitutes one of the most extensiveand most desirable sporting estates in
North Britain. It is situated in Glen
Urquhart, one of the most beautiful in the
Highlands, and runs from the shores of
i.yen .\ess until it joins strain urass, near
the North Country residence of Lord
Tweedinoutli. On the hillfoot, which juts
out into Loch Ness, are some very interestingand extensive remains of Castle Urquhart,which dates as far back as the thirteenthcentury. It is to these remains, or
rather to the castle as it originally stood,
that the historical associations of the dis-
met atiacu. 4 j
Until thirteen years ago, when --r. and

Mrs. Bradley Martin first took Balinacan,
it had never been let, but in the shooting
and fishing seasons it had always been
occupied by the Sea field family. The
house is large and commodious, but painfullydevoid of any architectural or artistic
feature of interest. Its foothold is scarped
out of the side of Craig 1 .onie, a fir-clad
hill from which the view through Glen

//

branch road, nearly a mile from the cluster
of houses and the country store and post
office combined that form' the village of
Vestal Centre. The farm house is a fairsized.comfortable looking dwelling, two
stories high, with a small lawn and numeroustrees in front, a garden with currant
and berry bushes in the rear and a cluster
of barns, sheds and outhouses near it.
Mrs. Gilette is a rosy matron of thirtyfive,and well educated. She is the mother

of three children, two boys and a girl.
A conspicuous place in the sitting room,
into which the Journal man was invited
to enter, was occupied by a large oldfashiouedrocking chair, which had in it a
silk-covered cushion, and on this cushion
was sleeping a large Maltese cat. The objectof the call was made known, and what
Mrs. Gilette said, in substance, follows:
"Vou see, Minnie and I," nodding Iter
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Urquhart to the waters of Loch Ness is at
all tim.es of the year of almost entrancing
beauty and delight. To take the opposite
view, that from the shores of the loch
(through the Glen Craig), Monie appears
as if nestling at the foot of Malvournie,
the highest mountain of this part of the
country, which for nine or ten months of
the year is capped with a mantle of snow.
At off times in ordinary years only a very

moderate establishment is maintained at
Balmacan, and then all the apartments exceptthose occupied by the servants are
closed up. The Bradley Martins, however,
travel with an entourage worthy of royalty.They are in addition preceded when-
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BALMACAN, ONE OF

I near Hudson, N. Y., after we had attend
ed for a number of years the villagt
school in Greene, Chenango County. AVhlli
..ii nuuson we lirsi neura or meosopny. J

think I can say we studied theosophy. Foi
several months we inquired what tlieosophistsbelieve; corresponded with several
devout believers in its themes, and in the
end were convinced of the merit of tne
faith, if I may so term it. I have always
been called an infidel, since my return
from school, by the country folk about my
old home in Chenango County, and where
I lived until I married, and by my neigti
bors here as well. My maiden name was
Paddock.
"Minnie, my sister, was never very

strong. She was four years younger than I
am, and ever since I can remember she had
peculiar cough; consumption caused her
death almost throe years ago. I can re-

1 member the day she died almost as though

MARTINS, OF
ever they go to the Highlands by an army
of cooks and scullions and maids and men,
who set the house in order and make pro!vision for the reception and entertainment
of Mr. and Mrs. Bradley Martin and their
numerous guests.

| The entire countryside, as it were.
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THE MOST FAMOUS H

it was yesterday. Minnie had her bed in ii
: the large- front room, where there was a

plenty of light.and air. In the early Spring o
she seemed to rally some, but 011 July 20 tl
she passed away. Aoout three hours be- Sl
fore her death she asked all to leave the S]
room except myself, and of course her >j
request was complied with. She called me n
close to her side, and, taking my hand, she c
pointed to that cat".again Mrs. Gilette
indicated, the object of her remarks by a

nod of her head."and said: 'Edna, you
nave neon sucn a good sister to ine that
I always want to be near you. I shall die °

to-day. T'ntil I am called to inhabit an-
*

other form my spirit will enter the body S1

of } our kittep.'
"Before my sister's death the kitten was xt

a most troublesome creature, getting into tl
all kinds of mischief, upsetting milk pans si
and was a general nuisance, so much of tl
one in fact, that f had threatened to have fr

NEW YORK, :
springs into a fresh existence and a new d(
life possesses everything. The stables are w
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ui.cu i.uu. uuioco aim [luuifs, auu nowever 11
one may essay to accomplish the twenty b<
miles which intervene between Inverness, in
the nearest junction with the railway, and tl
Balmacan, whether by boat on the Gale- lit
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t drowned a dozen times. Almost irnmeditelyafter my sister died, the disposition
f the kitten changed, and it has, since
hat event, been the best kitten you ever

aw. I firmly believe the- spirit of my
ister is in that -cat. We call it Minnie,
'hat was, as I have told you, thename of
ly sister. We have given this pretty little
redture the best of care."
While Mrs. Gilette was talking Minnie
woke from her nap, and after rubbing up
gainst'the Journal man's trousers, as sort
f an introduction, jumped into his lap.
.Iter purring 111 armiuwu-uguJcuL ui UCIUS

troked it settled itself down in his lap
>r another snooze. The eat was large,
ell fed Later it did a number of tricks
lat showed its intelligence. Mrs. Gilette
;ated that Minnie was never taught to do
lose tricks, but did tlieni when asked to
om the very first.
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inian Canal, which connects Loch Xess
ith the Moray Firth, or entirely by road,
aces of the eagerly expected arrival may
; found. It is generally in the late Sumerand Autumn that festivities are at
toir height, and many a tale of a moon?htexcursion 011 Loch Xess, either in a
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The visitors asked questions regarding
the cat's mode of life and was ushered
iato a large front room on the second
aipry of the house. The furniture consisted
>.f an old fashioned black walnut bedroomsuit, with a marble topped dresser
and a double bed. On the dresser lay
combs and brushes and the windows were

draped with ehinz of a pretty pattern,
"'he floor was carpeted and the room had
;jie appearance of one that was used by
t^ame member of the household. It was,
without doubt, the best located room in the
ttouse and appeared to be the b£st furnished.
"This is Minnie's room," announced Mrs.

(Jilette.
"What?" asked the Journal man, not

thinking he understood aright.
"This is Minnie's room,!' she reaffirmed.

' Every night about 8 o'clock Minnie comes

THEY'RE IN S
specially chartered pleasure steamer or a

sailing boat, could be told by those who
have been euests at Baimacan.
The Bradley Martins have now for several

.vears past entertained large parties for
1 lie Northern Meeting, which is a great
social event in the North of Scotland.
The sport on the Balmuean estate is exceptionallyflue. The forests contain red

1 tllow and roe deer, and some of the herds
are particularly large. The remaining
shooting, sonje 25,000 acres, abounds with
grouse, partridge, ptarmigan and a variety
i)f moor fowl, rabbits and hares. The
whole of the shooting is very rigidly preservedthroughout the year, and very stern
retributive punishment is imposed by
the local magistrates on any wretch who
may be detected offending against the
game laws on the Balmacan estate. In
t pis respect the reputation accorded to.
the Bradley Martins by the peasantry is
not a particularly euvirible one. Whether
?ilr. and Mrs. Bradley Martin are personally'aware of the petty prosecutions that
J.-)ike place at the Instigation of those In
^jieir employment is another matter, but
ia the eyes .of the people, as well as in
faose of the law, they are responsible for
what takes place, in their name. It is
not pleasant to contemplate that amid all
t ie lavish magnificence of Balmacau in the
t,eyday of its occupation, while money
Is being spent as if it were no trouble to
(,irn it and there was every opportunity
(or doing so, some poor wretch may be
Incarcerated in the county prison for snaringone of the millions of rabbits
lyhlch swarm on the fifty-five thousand
i^res of shooting. Yet, so says the gossip
»j the locality, such things do occur.
The story of my journey to Ilalmacan

iruuiu ue i,uvuiiipitf it 11 j uiu uoi siace

ivh.it. in addition to the feeling held by
lie native peasantry with regard to the
;,vere way in which offenders against the
strictest tenets of game-preserving are

;,alt with, are my impressions of the sdate
>1 public opinion, such as it is. with regard

the Bradley Martins in the vicinity of
ijieir Highland home. To say they are

>>pular« would be an unpardonable and
iUjustlfiable exaggeration. Collectively
jie.v are not so. They take no Interest or

.,»ncern in local affairs. Their friends are

,;>t of the locality, but are always imported
;0m a distance, and many of them have
t,evor been heard of either before or after
.loir visit, either in the fashionable or any
,ther world, and. save for these guests and
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to where I am, pulls on my dress and then
we come up here. She jumps on the bed
and I cover her up with the bed clothes,
leaving, of course, her head, which Is on
the pillow, exposed."
"You really mean what you are telling

me?"

"Certainly I do. Why should not my
sister have a bedroom of her own, I should
like to know? When I put Minnie to bed
we talk over old times for a while, and
then I lock the door, for there is no tellingwhat might happen during the night.
Some crank of a scientist might try to
steal Minnie. YTou should remember she
is one of the family, and is entitled to all
the care she receives. When I leave home
to stay over night. I always take Minnie
with me, and then she sleeps with me.
When she goes out of the house some one
is near her all the time to see that no
harm comes to her. She has never shown
nnv inr»lin«ti/iti mino hnf ir*e+*»ori

exhibits fear when my eat brings a dead
mouse into the house."
At this time the hour for dinner had arrived,and Mr. G!Je*fe and his farm hands

were duly introduced. The Sunday Jr::rlial'srepresentative accepted a corcial invitationto stay to dinner. He was not a

little surprised when Minnie jumped into
a high chair and sat down on her haunches.
The plate had been placed in front of Min'pie's chair. After serving the Journal man
Mrs. Gillette next turned her attention to
Minnie. Her meat was cut up and placed
on a plate and milk was poured into a

large open dish. The cat began eating and
behaved itself very genteelly. It did not
fni in n ravenous manner, as most animus
do. When the meat was placed on the
plate it formed an Irregular pile. Minu'e
with her right front paw pulled each
separate piece of meat to an unoccupied part
of the plate and then ate it. The -at
finished its meal before the rest of the
family did. but remained in the chair until
all left the table.
Mrs. Gilette is firmly convinced that the

cat is possessed of her dead sister's spirit,
and no power on earth could make her think
otherwise.

ICOTLAND.
I their immediate household, the Bradley
Martins rule in solitary, yet sternly au-
toeratic state, tnis is tne local view ol
the collective personality, -so to speak.
To come to the individual. I found no

relaxation of this feeling in favor of any
individual member of the household, exceptfor Mr. Bradley Martin himself, who
appears to have somewhat Ingratiated himselfwith the crofters, and is said at times
to have visited their shielings and evinced
some feeling for their circumstances, which
oftentimes are very painful. It is hard
to break through the stern reserve of Highlandcharacter. These northerners are us
hard nuts to crack as any that can be
found. It would be fatal to any enterprise
to put a leading question to a Scotchman
on his native heath, and it is only by most
deliberate handling and deft suggestion
f-hllt nno n-lin U. V,oH I- .1
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matters can hope to And out what his real
views on any subject may be.
These difficulties beset me on my recent

visit to the Highlands. But few would
speak at all, and those only in in the most
guarded terms. The subtle influences of
both "siller" and "wbuskey," which arc
supposed by the uninformed to be possessedof unassailable potency with a
Scotchman, were both tried in vain, with
the object of gleaning something material
with regard to Mrs. Bradley Martin and
her daughter, the Countess of Craven.
Whenever their names were mentioned the
people would close up, and no persuasion
that I could advance would induce them to
speak again. The nearest approach to any-
lumg ueumie i oorainea was irom one, wno
said: "We lino (have) no muckle <much>
good to say, sae (so) we'll say no 111."
With this remark I must let this part of
the story drop and leave it to those who
read this dispatch to draw their own conclusionswith regard to the reserve I have
described and the remark I have quoted of
one, who, from comparison with the rest
of his kind, might almost be accused of
garrulity.
Another circumstance of life at Balmacan

I found was not acceptable to local thought
.,uo IUC ovcuims IKCIUCUllitl UUS'.'nauee
of the Sabbath by the Bradley Martins and
their guests. This, of course, is scarcely a
matter for nie to enter upon. It might
too delicate ground. I will only say
mort tliar one Sunday in a decade in
land, ov ed as it is by the natives,
rob "I ">nia stern and wild" of j
tracti< has ever had for me.

' JAMESON I'ETE


